w Polloek was salr nw.ry. and he
“Ie s ot for Yoo to say what my
wite shull do. 1 not hove ber

Stories.

Page, nolress, in accused of the

Pollock and

is defendad

of James
her Jover,

P

SYCHOLOGISTS and those N:l-'
entists who study the human
brain declare that the focus of
consclousness 18 dval, and that

unleas the sub-conscious mind supple-

ments the consclons concentration, the
attention is easlly diverted. Thus it
was that Mary Page, sitting In the

prisoner's dock with

room.

Mind and soul were
od upon Langdon an

sword of justlce abov
unconsclous of the crowd o the court-

Langden and Mary Page.

I was all In o feery

the Damoclean |

¢ her, was now

allke concentrat-
1 upon the slow

building of the evilence that was to |

free her from the ol
A tumult of old mea
told of the tragedy of

the present,)
strange nightmarish

give place to imagina
which she had hung
uncounted moments,
person under ether to
pefired  consclousness,

. herself knew only by
wilnesses were now
Mary did not realize

of those In the court-
preclated the skill
In pursuance of his
lng out events as they
had alrendy, at a “bar

es 0 sevond or even a
it came as o surprise

“Mra. Page, you tol

whirling back into oblivion,
was of these mowents of which Mary

warge of having

murdered James Pollock.

aorles was surg- |

Ing about her, as witness after witness

# year before; (a

tragedy that had so grim a sequel in
and yet

there were
blanks In those

memories—spaces where [act hod to

tlon, and during
in the nullity of
morging like a
momentary pain-

only to
And it

heursay that the
testifying.
the subtlety with

which Langdon was calling these wit-
nesses.  In fact, it was doubtful if any

room except per-

haps the Prosecutor and the Judge, ap-

with whieh he

brought out ench detall fn its turn.

method of bring-
bad bappened he
side conference,”

! usked permission to recall his witness-

third time. Thus
ouly to the spee-

tators when Mrs, Page agilu took her
place In the witness-box.

1 ns yesterday of

! how your daughter, astruggling with ber

| drunken futher, wis s
fled screnming from

v ed that fight?
pomain ut bome 1"
“It was lmpossible

truck by bim and
the bhouse. Will

you tell the court, please, what follow.
Did you go after her or

for me to follow

as quickly as Mr Laogdon did" she

gald | qulecl; glancing towand the
Judge. stond at the gate walt-
utuuummtltwmmwu
& very few minutes before he would
roturn with my poor, half-crused girl
'-'lm%u'::lummwu
. I—1—was afrald of my

) sitting by the ta.

At last, however, he

sink |

wee drapple wile them at the hote
enme Saturday nicht. Puot It were Mr
Langdon who spoke. ‘Have you seer
Migz Page) be cried, eatehing at mg
sleeve, “We are looking for her' ‘Dh
yOUu mean tne say you've lostit bet
agaln? [ asked: and he soid, *Yes, |
sat doon to pest o bit and 1 must have
lost consclovspess,. When 1 cutiie to
she was gone.""

“Iid you go with any of the thres

|
|

, clrecumstances."

‘gade wife of the evenln'

| 8o we went oot together.”

Then he geabbed the other

arm and sald, ‘Get In the
me how to reach the
ﬂh searching party Is. 1'l1
1 promise you that.'*
offer to take you with him¥*
but 1 felt that 1 most stay at
case—In case—they brought
. or she wandered back of her
nocord."

“Did 501 2o ntn the house after they
had left?™ Laogdon's volce was very
gentle mow, and Mrs. Page smiled at
him, n smile that was far sadder than
tears as she sald:

“No—I wrapped myse!f up and sag on
the steps. I—I1 felt nearer to Mary out
under the stars.”

“Thut is all, Mrs, Page™

But now the District Attorney was on
his feet holding up an arresting hand.

“Mrs, Page,” he sald harshly, one
letn finger thrust towands her wen-
ncingly, *“if your husband struck your
doughter and Injured her so terribly
that she temporarily lost her reason,
why doesn’t she earry a scnr?”

“Why, she does.” There wns a note
of surprise In the quick answer. nud
Mary's fingets tightened ever so little
about the rall In frout of ber.

*Is 1 possible to show the court thag
gear?" There was o soeer 1u the volce;
a speer born of the realization that
something must be done to stem the
great tide of sympathy for Mary, and
ecast disparagement upon this story
from the past. Dut his request was o
boomerang, for when Mary, trembling
a little, took her place before the court
and, Uifting the soft halr from her fore
head, showed the great Hvid mark of o
hideous sear, the murmuring of com
passion that swept through the room
found a mute echo on the Bench itself,
and the Prosecutor, discomfited, swung
curtly away and dropped Into hils geat
as Langdon ealled the next witness.

“John Alexander MacPherson!™

“Mr. MacPherson, you hanve told of
seelng Miss Page running through the
wood and of my finding ber. Will you
tell us now, please, whether you saw
e again on that night and vnder what

®E

“1 saw Mr. Langdon again on that
nicht wi'in the hour, I had nae more
than reachit home and were tellln' my
when there
coom a knock ut the door. [ opened
it, and there stude Mr. Langdon. [Te
farry—not to say
commotion, and his face were white
Beyant him [ cude see twn or three
other men—all excélted like.”

“Did you recognize them?”

“Ave. there woere men from the town
~1 hm] seen them often, and tmken o

meg ¥
"Havers, no, man!
my eap nnd coat, and [ got to

I camwe bick for
the doot

#le| fult nearer to Mary out under the

stara.
uwet o thoe tee save Mr. Lungdon
for he would bne gaen
I badoa caught bim,
aod I wolt hlm in the

I was for leavig® bim, but I:e wouldua
stay. IHe sald, ‘I must find Mary my-
the second thme.

“How long was it before you got a
trace of bor!” Langdon's volie was
foneless, but blg ayes wero allght with
fire as he pletured to himself that
strange uight hunt for the slender girl
he loved shouts of

. s

put with your rriends, Sbe sball go

1

|

Read the Story

' m Essanay Moving Pictares
’ Caopyright, 1918, by McClure Publication

“Dir. Angus Foster!"

Only the feiir of the dire throat of
the judge to “clear the room i there
was any disturbance” heldl the spectn- ]
tors sllent at the sound of that name,
for Dr, Foster had played Lis role In
many another courtoroom, while his
fume was n byword all over the world,
Kings of Wall Street owed thelr grip
upon affairs to hils care when wmental
breakdowns seemed Inevitable,

He wns uot s el AL, bt the die.
nity of his carringe, and the way be
held Bis shonlders, lent him an sppear-
ance of great helght as he took his |
place in the witness-box nand held up
his right hitnd to take the oath.

“Dir. Foster, you specialize In disenses
of the bLraln, do vou not?”

“1 do. In both meutal and nervous

“Iave you a sanatorinm Just outside
this city?

“I hnve”™

“Have you ever seen the defendant
before?”

“I lmve sven Miss 'nge on soveril
ocrasions. The st time wis when |
saw Mr. Langdon, whom | bhad known
for some yo deive up with a glirl
Leside kim In the motor, She seemsed |
to Lo asleep or anly partially consclous.
Bhe gpened her eyes as | enme up, nod
got unstead!ly to ber foot, oud thepn 1)
notieed that her heavy vell Wid the fact
that ber face wus vid from some great
sufferiang. Aner we had given ber into |
the charge of Nurse Walion | ook |
Mr. Langdon Into my office, where hcr'
told me bLriefly of Miss I’y nttack
of madness, and the Incldents that had
led up to it. While Mr. Langdon was
still talking 1 saw an nntomobile drive
furiously up to my gate nnd a wman leap
yat. My exclnmation drew Langdon to
the window and he oried sharply, "My
Gad) that's Jamee Pollock! ™

“Did you already know who he was?™

“Yes, 1 had heand of him from vari.
ous men who hiad my patients,
and Mr. Langdou hod already told me
that Mr. Pollock wias engaged to Miss
Page, and also something of how that
engagement had Leen brought about.”

“Was Mr. Pollock brought 1o your
Wllee?

“No, | went out into the hall to
meet him and took Wim Into the gen- '
eral reception-room. [ told hiin Miss
Page's condition necessitated n1~u-h.tn
rest for at lepast twenty-four hours, Ile
beearme itnsulting and abusive snd ae
tisidd me of keelilng Miss Page u prls-

|
|
|

s,

s

bwen

ner, so I declded the best thing ro do
ans to let the young lady herrelfl de-
Sidee whether or not she wanted to see
i
DId you go at once to Mlss Puge?
‘No, 1 left Mr. Polivek Iu the recep !
tlon-room nud returned to my office
where 1 aporlsed Mr, Langilos I the
sltudtion.  Tozether we went fo th
root asslened to Mlus Pas She wWis
in bed, and seemed comiforinld ndl
i, Whilie T was tnlking 1o ber, how-
ever, nding out a Hitle of her nervons
wondition, Mr. Langdon, win had beon
1.1T‘.I... near the door, giave n 'z I'poes
clomwatlon pud dortes) out bn Lall
Miss Walton the nurse n.:! to the
door after bhilm, but before she reached
it we could all hear the sounds of o

When I reachod the
myself, 1 foumd Mr. Langdon
barring the way and Me Polloek at-
tempting to force himsell past to get
to Miss Page's room. He declared 1t
to be his right to be with her aund =ald
that Mr. Langdon was an interloper
& Klduapper. and a great many other
things.”

“Did you interfere?

“1 did. It took me some time
quiet Mr, Pollock, but be returned to
the reception-room eventually, and Mr
Langdon aud 1 hurtled back to Miss
Page who wis very muech exclted amd
whis eryviug out that she did not want
o Soe ‘James'—or auyone except
mother und Mr, Langdon, She guiets)
ed down when we came In, especlally !
after she had been renssured thnt no
one would disturt bher.™

“Did yvou glve any orders to that ef

loud altercatlon
CTR LT

1o

fect
“I did, I told bMlss Walton to =it
where she could

wutch the door,
that If James Polloek muode 3
tempt to come Jdown the hall s!
at onee (o ring for help and bar
out.™

STH AMisas W ..hn seem to couslider
the order unusu

“Well, pot exnctly that. She seemed
agltated and ppset by the name but
evaded my question us to whether she
knew Lim. However, us I bad always
found her trustworthy and a splendid
nurse, I padd but letle attention to her
exeitement. »

aud

4]

Wus

him

any lnkling as to what might huve |
ratned fhat agitation?”

“Not at the nme, but later when Misa
Walton told me what bad happened,
wmliting-="

“Miy it plcase the court,” tnterrupt-
wl the Prosecutor, lpaping to his foet,
“Dr. Fuster {8 retailiug hearsay, and 1
object to the question of my learned
sollague,” There was & tnge of sat
lstaction In hls volce at belng able to

mmw ﬂuhdﬂn-

' they were gainin’

L urm beld

| the great S

| bing in bis volce,

Wil e[ cen protect ber from
futher. 1 suppose you think yoo
N eurty hor riglit off ander my Doso.
Well, Jet me toll you that's ealled by an
ogly npame!  Ar that Mr. Langdon

"shouts, 'Wint do you mean, Jim Pol.

foek? Tell me whnt you mean by
thatl’ Ho lookit so flerce 1 fearnd o
aght, =0 | went between them nnd
sall, ‘Tinna fash yersels like that
Think of the pulr Inesle—and be quiet.”
Thea 1 sy 1o My Pollock, “Ye'll gang

outside a it ol ﬂw-. the Inssio s
reatie, 1'1 hr ye kpnow.'
“Tid e olloe k go thent |
“Aye. for 1 went wi' him to the door |

mysel’."

“Were the men stil]l onteide T

“Na, and it gi' me a shoek llke, for
I ende see na one exceptit the friends

n
l

of Mr. Pollock., The ithers had all |
slippit nwe' towards the town”
“Did you speak of thelr absence

when you re-entore] the eabin®
“Nu, for 1 had ither matters v mahe
I bad maede up ma mind that it

¢lear.

“| ean protect har from her father,”

was na with Mr, 'ollock that the las
sle shonld go, 80 1 pit It the Mr, Lang
don, that wi' my horse In the tuh,
we cwle carry the lassle out the door
to the kitchen and drive off, leuvin® the

sl¢

W

gude wife to tell the ithers
“IMd you carry this plan out™
“Aye. We fillit the =leigh with

blankets, nnd 1 pit my shot-gun {u the
front and we helpit the lassle cor—""

“Will you tell broke in
the Judge with some asperity. “what
you expected to do with a shot-gun?®”
And a little twinkle sparkled for an
instunt In Maclherson's eves

“Mr. Pollook was In an automobile,”
he snid, “and shot is o grand thing for
tires. Nae doot you can guness yoursel'
how mueh chance they have
cape it."

A ripple of langhter swept through

us please,”

o ©e8.

the room, Instantly hoshed ot the
warning frown of the Judge, amd Mace-
Pherson, Ws huge brown bands grip
ped abour the edge of the stand, turn
ed Inquirlngly towards Langdon

“Will you tell us, Mr. MacPherson,
ns bviefly as poss| what occtirred
while yomn woere « ir way to the
restdence of Dr. J

“*We had na maler than gop startit
when the nolse of the harse brought
vine of Pollock's friends to the et
of the house to ook oop the buck road
At slght of us bie gnve n cr) d ™M

whk, shoutin® to Mr. Pollock . &
We had a falr getiwany, but na horse
is a8 gude ns one of those devil ma-

chines, and [in-'\_' were nfler us gt once
=0 I tookit the reins and glve them

Mr. Langdon and sald, ‘You drive,
pit the lussie doon. ['ve a way of stop-
pin® them as s bebin’, but 1 ne
bands.' At thot I tookit m un and
stude gp In the sleigh
ithers plainly, and 1 shouotit,
unless ye want to be hurtit!” But they
SwWare me, und when [ saw
1 sent a load of shot
towards them. It did ne harm, but
they stopplt short, tae see If (here was

"

ntid

ed my
¥ E
I cude see the
‘Go back,

ouly at

burt. “They'll na coom after us agnin
the nleht,’ T sald: but it was no malr
than a few minutes before Mr, Lang-
don sadd, ‘1 bear the motor” Apd 1
suid, *There's anither barrel to the
gun." "’

It was a strapge scene that he drew

for thew In volee—q

scene s0 unreal that

his doeep,

It w

julet
us incredible

| to most of those present that it could
all have bhappened pot do very many
milles from the court-room where they
now sal—a scone with the dark, snowy
road aud the gllont wods for td seg-
ting, with the Oyiug s vedding al-
most nolselisss over tlu pery road.
Langdon. s face white and set with
fatigue and sauxioty holding the tug-
ging redns ln one hoand while the other

5 clous form
daged !ll ad ghastly

hlankets: while

of Mary, her lu
above the enwre LY
over them towered the
otchman, his shot-gun to
his shoulder, his bLig body swaying
with the speed of the fdying sledgh,

jung

I walted till they come oop oo
“You say you paid but little atten close,” he fnished, a deop note throb-
tion to ber excitement. DMd you hmur wand then I did for

a tre wi' the second shot The date
nigh upset wi' the force of the explo-
slon, and they all Jumpit oot. And that
was the last we saw of them™

“Digd you remain at De, Jamison's
house when you renched there™

#Na. For when I had seen the pule
lassfe tuken amway by the kind gude
wife of the doctor. and 1 knew she
wWare sufe, | bovplt thinkin' of bow
fast the wen Lad gone fen the hoose
funt niehit, and | aws to Mr. Langdon,

e

grim figure of |

e
harm o "lo Dan ege throngh

nfelit's Apd Mr. uwﬂwm
quick Hice, "What do yoo wean? 8ol
told Ny and the doctor, nnd My, Lang-
don was all fof coinin’ wi' me, bt the
doctor walldoa lot bl ‘Ivdona fash
vorsel’, I sakd, when I gaw the doetor
wan riohl 11 gae fast, and IF there
s neod feor you PH come richt Dack.’
And the doctor sull. “You're all worn

"

o

" |

out, PEIlp. You'se 2ot 10 have some
rewt. Be seiwible.” So | went back
. oge ™ i

“At what bour (di1 yeo ronch ""'|
bome of Misa Page?”

I dinnn Ken the exaect hour, bug It
were aboot daylight, and 1 cade see
quite m wnys abead of me” {

Wil yonu tell as, pledse, what you

saw when you approached the Page

Slowly one great hand olluched itself
Inte a knotted fst, and the muscles of
his Jaw tlghitened, and nacross those

who sat between, the gray eyes of the
Bcotchman and the teardimmed eyes
of Mrs, Page met in A mote commun-
Ion of terrible memories. Then, slowly, |
with n new tone of suppressed exclte- |
lending a theill to his volee be

ment

suld.

“When I got nle enough to see the
hoose, | cude see d great binck sploteh
in front of ft, that 1 made oot w e

men. Then [ cude hear shoots: ‘Come
oot, Dan Page, we've summat to say
e you' So [ didna drive right oop
to the plnce. 1 stopplt In the road and
oropit through the wood at the back
and, hiding under the hedge, got ocop
to the rear Then 1 wrote on A4 Wee
serap of paper, 'I've news of Mary—
and [ come to bring belp Then I
tappit on a window, till 1 saw Mrs,
Page peerin” oot—and I beld up the
paper,

“"Afler n minute or so sbe uniatehlt’
the | door andd I slippit In. ‘Ob,
Mr. 3 Letrson,” says the pu |r lady,
eryin’, s my girl safe? And I
‘Safo and sound asleep.” And she §
Thunk God,” Then T beerd o ITHIT
volce sayin’, *Annle, Annle—who Is It?
Don't let them get me—ob, my Gl
don't them get me!’ And 1 saw
that Dan P'age was lLildin® belidod ber,
¢lingln' to ber akirts llke a scared
balru, His face were all drawn and
twistit ke, and his mouth wms slob-
berin’, apd he kept eryin’, ‘1 was drunk
=] was drunk! Yoo tell them, Annl
You tell thom!" At thot sbe says ke
one speakin' to a child, "There, there,
Dnn—you're sufel And then there
¢iime an awfa' ory from opotside:
‘Come oot, Dan I"'nge Il smoke
ye oot like the bheast thnt ye are!l’ At
that Mrs, Page began to sob and say
‘Oh, whitt sliall I do? What shall I
do! They will na talk to we—and
they Il burn oor hoose, they'll burn oor
boose! Oh, if Philip were only Lera!

“‘Dinoa greet, T sald, ‘Tl get him,
but e mun ha' time. Lot Dan Page
a

go upstalrs and talk to them f(rom
window'

“Oh, Dan, says the pulr lady, ‘Dan
—will you do that? Tell them youn
dldn't mean to hurt Mary or—or me.
‘No, w0, he whimpered, ‘I can't, I
can't?® Buot I geabbit him by the arm
aud pulled him to his feet. “Be a man
I eriedd, and 1 shooklt him. ‘Be
and gvt vou gpstaies’

*“You'd be safe In the cuj
savs Mi I'nige wit

his kind man for
il

wip a1 ed 1 stuy, so [

" I eame and went

IMige. whose nnxlety to

fury hmd kept hor from returnd
the witiwss shuddered
metiovies that MaePhe W
Juri p out of the o Th oft-
wess which thue has lent the tragedy
of that uill  winter morning was
Wi w1 off, exposing the old horrilile
wourel, and she could foe
groping fingers, ey cold,
lier ns she strove to drag Dan Page
np stalrs towards the cupola,

She could bhear his volce, now thick

with drink, now nthrill with terrible
fear—as he pleaded with her to hide
him and to save him. She had been
mercifully numb with the horror of It
then; consumed only with the desire
to bold those men ut bay long enough
for MacPberson to bring help, and it
wus that desire which gave her the
strength to drag the heavy bulk of her
husband up the two fights of stuirs
luto the lttle cupoln at the top

drunkard who strikes his daughter and
drives her losane shall stay (o this
town—Dan Puge has got to go.”

“He will, he wilLL" she p‘[‘u]‘ulq-d wild
Iy, *“T'U take him away today. He
didu't moan (o hurt ue—he didn't know
what be was doing— But he'll go
away,—oh, 1 promise that"” And again
the grim volde auswersd ber:

“He'll go, but WE'LL see him off
Let Ll staud wp ke 8 man and talk

to us.”
At that they sl took up the shout

"erything except an infinite

a un-—ltm t
ominous—¢(ll - far down
mw a small speck that she
an approaching sleizfi with two

In i

At #lght of 1t she bhad tom
cryiog in ber joy had sped down stafes,
leaving Dan Page =il hoddled in the

' windy cupola,

It she hadn't—sbe shuddered, and
canght Ler breadth in o smothored soby
and for a moment the court-reom hung
in n hage hefore her and the volce of
MacPherson speaking on the withese-
stnnd receded to a vast distance and
seemed to be again the murmuriog

| yolees of that sogry mob. But she
"fought back the lLmpending falntneas

and the rising tears, und us one bme-
ing himself against the Impaect of

'some great welght, sbe stralghtened

her slonder shoulders to meet without
finching the story of that morning’s
tragedy.

“When Mr. Langdon and I drove
oop,” MacPherson was saying, “the
men were still there, and Mr. Langdon
stood oop in the slelgh and made n
speech to them urging them to go home
anletly. ‘Miss Page ls safe In the
hands of a good doctor,’ he said, ‘aud
vou will only make a bad matter worse
if you attempt to carry out this plan
of whipping Dan Pdge out of town.
I'll see to it that bhe leaves the com-
munity, but If you drive him out this
way, it's golng to mean dlsgrace to the

i town and to Mary Page, too, Do you

suppose she could bear the thought of
her father's having been publiely whip-
ped? "Well' shouted one of the men,
*'tis not beatin' her the way he !n-:
(done it— Drivin’ her and—the brure!
And theerowd began to murmur agaln.
Then Mr. Langdon told them that the
drink was llke a mgin' beast inside
Mr. I'age, that he knew nought of what
he did; that he probably didn't remem-
ber anything—that be really loved Lis
wife nnd his girl,. And while he was
talkin' f the men gave a ory and
polntlt oop, and there In the cupola
gtoml Dan Page—wild llke the dufr,
cllogin® to the eall, and he cried oot,
‘What he says Is God's truth., I Jove
my wife and girl as much as you men
love yours— It's whiskey that hurt
them—not me, I've been g slave In
the grip of n fend all my life. I've
tried—my God, men, I've tried—to keep
away from [t—but It gets me. Tle
elght of it—the smell of ft—the taste
of it—Is ever in my mind. I drink be-
cnuse 1 must, and drink more to drown
the memory of it I've lived In hell
ars, and no horsewhipping could
as does the knowledge of
this nilght’'s work' Then suddenly he
burst out oryin'—sobbin' lke a child,
1 Stood starin’ vop at bim.
flung out his arm and sald,
take care of them—be careful
I'm going to take myself
community—now! And at
oop onto the rall and

yi
punish me

while the mex
Then he
‘Phillp
af Pollock-
out of the
thot be leapit
Jumped.™

MacPherson broke off abruptly, and
his hund shook as he wiped the drops
of sweat off lils forehead—and the shud-
der that gripped him swopt throogh

win gt the thought of that
gt ugh the nir down
W o stain It with that
Iy renm  « Crimson.

“Was Mr. Page killed instantly 2"

She could feel ngain the stiug of the ' Oply Mrs. Page sat erect and un-
cold dawn wind against her face as she | | u,..\..] but her eyves were pools of an
steppedd out on the platform of rough | agony too deep for expression
bourds and dropped the Inert figure of | “Was Mr. Page l:l':'.n\ instantly ¥
bher husband at her feet. “Yes, he wns dead when we plekit

Then with all the eloquence of her | pim oop, and the men spread thelr
great fear she had pleaded witl '!";m-.'us over him and earrled bim to the
wob below to go away., Th 11 | hoose.”

Beemed all eyes Quating n gre 1 “INd you go into the U with
of blackness neslust the snoy VoS them v

looked down, but later she conld see “No.” snld MacPherson i el v
the grim wouths lwlow the s and | kunow, sir, I tookit you M.:. to the doe
Enew that her ple et L tor's hoose.” ’

deat cars Langdon stlladl a Httk “It's not
Pin Who seemed to be the Longp [ kyow, but what I want you to
fi’;ﬁll""'l’"" had stepped torwnrd ond | pory g o mrt, Mr, MacPhoerson: so will
eried - 5 » . ¥ W ' - "
“Where 18 your hnsband? 1t I8 he 4 e |1 g ."‘Il SE, ¥ puctmoliy &2
Jroazet _ A G possible, what occurred Upon your re-
| u'“"‘ We whDs o shE 0 Wi BHE | tuen to the resldence of Dr. Jamison ™
l]'::'l lied il said, “He s sleeping “It were the gude wife of the doctor
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“The doctor bad alrendy sald that be
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